
The Tragedte . ... . 

Bydrut%n prophcfits, libels and dre&mes. 

To let my brother Clarenccand the £jng, 

In deadly hate thconoagaihft the other, 

And if^ing Edward bcastrueand iuft 
As I am fubtile,fajfcand trccherous; 

This day fliould.Claronce elolely be mewdvp, 

About adrohefie which laics that G. 

Of Edwards hetres the murtherer fliallbee. 

Dine thoughts.downc to my foul*, EntcrClartnce nttk 

Here Clarence comes, aguardojmn, 

Brother, good dayes, what means this armed guard 
That wanes vpon your grace ? 

Cla. His maiellic tendering my perfonsfafetiehath ap- 
This condud to conuey me to the Tower.. ( pointed 

Glo. V pon what caufe i 
Cla. Becaufc'my name is George. 

Glo. //lack my Lord,that fauic is none of yours. 

He ffiould for that.commityour good fathers,- 
0 belike his maic (tic hath fomc intent 
Thatyou lhal! be new chrillncd in the Tower, 

But whatis rhc matter Clarence may /know ?. 

Cm. Yea Richard when I know ..jfbftppftteft. 

As y.ct I do nor^but as l can learne? 

He harkens-aftcr-prophecjcsanddrcamcj, 

And from the erotic- rowc p'uckcs the letter Gt; 

And laics a wizard told him that by G, 

His ilfuedifinheritedfliould be, 

-/tfnd.formy name of George begin* with G, 

Itfcllowcs in his thoughtthatTahYliK *+ 

Thefeas /iearne,and fuch like.toycsasthelc, 

Haue moued hishighnetlc to commit me now 
Glo.ff'hy this iris when men arc rulde by.worocn, 

Tis notthe j^ingthat fends you to the Tower? 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis (lice 
Thar tempts him tothis extermitie : 

Was it not fhe and that goodman.ofwor/hip 
Anthony wooduilc her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Hailing* to the tower? 
from whence thisprefentday he is ddiucred l, 
arc net fafe Clarence, wfjrc opt fafe. 
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of Richard the third* 

Cla. By heauen /thinke there is no man fccHrde 
ButtheQncencs kindred,and night-walkrg Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the king and MillrelTe Shoaret 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliucrie ? 

Glo. Humble complaining to her deitic, 

Got my Lord Chamberiainc hislibcrtie, 
lie tell you what, I thinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in/aucur with the King; 

To be her men, and wcarc her hucry, 

The jealous orewor-ne widow and hcrfclfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Arc mightie golfips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me ? 

His rmieflie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man fliall hauepriuatc conference, 

Gf what degree loeucr with his brother. 

Glo. Euen !o& pleafeyoor worlbip Brokcnbury, ; 

You may partake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpea^e no treafon man, we lay the king 
Is wile and vertuous ,and his noble Queene 
jy c \\ ftrou^e in ycarts,faire,and not icalous, 

We Dy that Shores wife hath a pretic foote, 

Achcrry Iip,a bonny -eye, a puffing pleafing tongue: 
s4ad that the|Qucenes kindred arc made gentle folkcs: 

How fay.you fir, can you deny ail this ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfc haue naught to do. 

G/o.<Naught to do with MiftfelTc Shore I tell thee fellow, 

He tkat doth naugbtwith her, excepting one, 

Were bed he do it fccretly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband £naue, would (l thou Betray n»e ? 

Bro. 1 bcfeech yourGf ace to pardon me, and with all for - 
Yo ur conference with the noble Duke. ( bcancc 

Cla , Wc know thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey. 

Glo. We arc the Queene* Abicds and mull obey, . 
brother farewell, Iwtllvnto the King, 

And whatfoeucr you will imploy me in, 

»rcre it to call King Edward# widow filler, 

Ay 




